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The Original and 
Genuine Chartreuse 


has always been and still is made by the Carthu- 
sian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
expulsion from France, have been located at Tar- 
ragona, Spain; and, although the old labels and 
insignia originated by the Monks have been ad- 
judged by the Federal Courts of this country to be 
still the exclusive property of the Monks, their 
world-renowned product is nowadays known as 


Liqueur 
Peres 
Chartreux 


GREEN AND TELLOW 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Bitjer & Co., 
45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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Advancing. 


‘‘How is your wife getting on with her 
social settlement work?”’ 


‘Great! She’s had her picture in the 
paper twice this month.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


JUDGE’S AMATEUR ART 
CONTEST. 


RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All drawings 

failing to win prizes, but which are used on the 
Amateur Page, will be paid for at the rate of One Dollar 
each. This contest is open to all, whether subscribers 
to JUDGE or not. All drawings should be plainly marked 
“For the Amateur Art Contest,"’ and addressed to Art 
Editor JupGB, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


JUDGE 


Judge Is Ever Young. 


Dear JupGe:—You are perennially old. 


I remember when I was a little shaver of | 


twenty and you were born. 
to write then and I said ‘‘the more the 
merrier,’’ but your first editor, though a 


| good man and a most pleasant fellow, never 


cared for my stuff and so you were a JUDGE 
of some distinction before I had a chance 


| to plead before your bar. 


JupGE, I never heard you make a coarse 


| joke while addressing the jury and I don’t 


see why Taft didn’t elevate you to the 
Supreme Bench long ago as you have done 
good service for the party. 

But to go back to the day of your birth. 
You looked as old then as you do now, and 
you don’t look a day older than you did 
then—-and I don’t believe you feel any older. 
Some men at twenty-nine feel preternat- 


| urally old, but not you, JuDGE. 


| Leonia, N. J. 


' phia Record. 


| 
| 


Here’s hoping you will go on sentencing 
sinners to a year at hard laughter. 
Yours sincerely, 


In the Hall of Fame. 


JuDGE—the great comic weekly—speedily 
carved for itself a distinct niche in the hall 
of fame.—Chicago Mail Order Journal. 


Clean Humor. 
JupGe’s fun is of the clean order, and 
the periodical is a welcome visitor to thou- 


sands of households. 
live and tickle !— Yonkers Statesman. 


A Hoosier’s Fishing Yarn. 


I was hoping | 


Charles Battell Loomis. 


Long may JuDGE | 


Harry S. New, Republican national com- 


mitteeman for Indiana, is a great sports- 
man. For years in the spring and fall he 
tramps the Michigan wilds for deer and 
trout. Several evenings ago at his home 
he told a couple of fish stories. 

‘‘There isn’t anybody who is going to 
put me down as a faker, faunal or other- 
wise,’’ said Mr. New, ‘‘when I tell you 
that last spring I struck a nine-inch trout, 
and when my guide opened his gullet, out 
dropped a live, eleven-inch water snake. I 
measured the trout and I measured the 
snake. Some folks will think I am stretch- 
ing, but I can bring half a dozen witnesses 
to back me up. I have often struck trout 
which, when opened, contained field mice. 
But the nine-inch trout and the eleven-inch 
snake story goes.’’—-New York Sun. 


Eccentricity of Genius. 
Blobbs—‘‘ Does Scribbler ever display any 


of the eccentricities of genius?’’ 
Slobbs—‘‘ Yes; he occasionally pays back 


some of the money he borrows.’’—Philadel- 






























FOLLOWING INSTRUCTIONS. 
**Fighting, eh ?’’ 
**No, sir. The mate told me to box the compass, 
an’—I did,"’ 


A Thoughtful Man. 


At the Credit Men’s dinner, which took 
place recently in this city, one of the vet- 
erans told this story: ‘‘In the reconstruc- 
tion days a man from a Mississippi valley 
town came to our Western house one day. 
We had sold him before in a small way and 
he always paid. He had enlarged his busi- 
ness, he told us, and wanted a bigger line 
than usual; but before making his selec- 
tions he wanted us to give him references. 
We expressed surprise at such an unheard- 
of demand, but he said, ‘My two brothers- 
in-law have gone in with me, and they’re 
very particular as to whom they do busi- 
ness with.’ So we sent him to our banks, 
and he came back, said we were all right, 
picked out a big line of goods, and in sixty 
days he ‘busted.” We couldn’t collect a 
dollar. Two years later I met the man in 
Cincinnati and told him we had become 
reconciled to our loss. ‘But will you please 
tell me,’ I asked, ‘why did you want refer- 
ences as to our credit?’ ‘Well, you see,’ 
he answered, ‘I wanted to know if you 
could stand it.’’’—New York Tribune. 


A Possible Danger. 


Joe—‘‘I see aviation socks for men are 
the latest things.”’ 

Jim—‘‘Gee! Isn’t there danger of ’em 
coming down? ’’—Yonkers Statesman. 
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“I.W. HARPER” 


Whiskey 


RICH AS CREAM PALATABLE DELICIOUS 
EVERY TONGUE" 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville, Ky. 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 



















A Political L’Envoi. 
( With apologies.) 

When the last of the ballots are counted 
And the last few returns come in, 
When the last bad cigar has been offered 

And the last of the issues worn thin, 
We shall rest—and, 
it!— 
Lie down for an eon or two, 
Where there’s never a rally to bore us 
And never a speech but it’s new. 







Then never a candidate grinning 
Shall boast of his virtues and tell 
How honest he is and how noble, 
And never a spieler shall yell; 
And never a tariff shall fret us, 
And never an issue shall vex, 
And never a job-seeker beg us 
To favor his name with an X. 


We shall wander the streets unmolested, 
Shaking hands with our friends, and 
that’s all; 
We shall drink with the men that we want to, 
And not at the ward heeler’s call. 
We shall live in sweet peace and content- 
ment, 
With nothing to worry or fret; 
And we’ll not have to blush for the brother 
Who gets stuck on a fool campaign bet. 
Detroit Free Press. 


So Inconsiderate. 
‘*I’d buy some furs and diamond rings, ”’ 
Said Wilhelmina Brown; 
‘‘But all the merchants—mean old things! 
Demand the money down.’’ 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


My landlady is different quite; 
When I go in to sup 
She hisses to me, ‘‘ Not a bite 
Until you settle up!’’ 
— Youngstown Telegram. 





Second Trusty —** Why ?”’ 
First Trusty 


A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md 













in faith, we shall need 





First Trusty—‘‘ I guess dat murderer in cell 47 hez got a reprieve !’’ 


‘ He’s stopped reading de bible, and is playing solitaire !"’ 


In answering atvertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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“‘If I were you 
I’d make my heart 
A kingdom ever new. 
I’d make in it a place for me 
If I were you.’”’ 


ESTABLISHED 
1793 


AT ALL FIRBT-CLASS OFALERS 


Whiskey 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Green Label. 


Phila. and New York 








Encouraging Cholly. 

‘‘I’m doing my best to get ahead,’’ as- 
serted Cholly. 

‘*Well, heaven knows you need one! 
sented Dolly.—Toledo Blade. 

Financial Conversation. 

‘*Will the duke marry in America?”’ 

‘‘There is talk to that effect.”’ 

‘*And whose money is talking?’’ 
burgh Post. 
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dust Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
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those who pe eg 


eoun. ad 


1 
1 is 
is Fae 


Pitts- 


Maud—‘‘Mr. Brownleigh tries to 
with every pretty girl he sees ”’ 
’ Ethel—‘‘I’ve seen him try to flirt with 
you, too.’’-—Boston Transcript. 


flirt 








character and quality in 
table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 


INSIST ON “‘BLATZ”’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 








FO OF BRAINS 


5 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 
Out Next ' Week! 


December 3 
| What th joesn’t k HRIST 
a e very young man doesn cnow 
| JUDGE 


he imagines he knows, and it causes him 
| just as much trouble.— Yonkers Statesman. Wave Your Newsdealer Order You a Copy 


IN SING SING. 













A Practical and 
Acceptable Gift 
























Standard Bet, including Stropping Attachment 
and 6 Double-edged, Hollow-ground blades, $5. 


Send for Booklet today 
DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., 111 Fifth Ave., New York 
DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO., Ltd., 86 Strand, London 





JUDGE 


How Old Is Ann? | 


Twinkle, twinkle, little star! 
How I wonder if you are, 
Up above the footlights’ sheen, 
Forty-nine or seventeen. 

Woman’s Home Companion. | 


Mean Thing! 
Maud—‘‘ Jack declares that I have a per- 













Judge’s 
% Library 


December 10c 


Number 


All Newsdealers 
































A Connoisseur 
will tell you 
that the delli- 
cious flavor and 


boguet of 











Never fails 
to give satisfaction 


Served Everywhere 









fect rosebud of a mouth.”’ 

Her brother—‘‘That’s very pretty; but | 
rosebuds are generally closed.’’—Purple 
Cow, 

A Drink in Danger. 


Politician—‘‘What do you say to a good 
drink?’’ 

Heeler-—‘‘T don’t care if I do.”’ 

Politician—‘‘Oh, very well, then.’’ 

Heeler (hastily)—‘‘But I do care if I 
don’t.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


‘*Mamma says that if you could make up 
your mind to go into papa’s business, Ar- | 


| thur, he would very likely consent to our 


engagement. ”’ 
**But, my darling girl, I’m a poet!’’ 
‘*That doesn’t matter. You could write 
the advertisement rhymes for our stuff.”’ 
Fliegende Blaetter. 





RHEUMATISM 


I want to send every sufferer who 
reads this paper a pair of 
Magic Foot Drafts 
TO TRY FREE. 


Send Me Your Address 


Write me. I’ll send you a $1.00 Pair of Magic 
Foot Drafts, the great Michigan external remedy 
that is curing thousands, To Try FREE. 


Today 





e . ie . 
FREDERICK DYER, Corresponding Sec’y. 








No matter where the pain, whether acute or 
chronic—muscular, sciatic, lumbago, gout—and 
however stubborn or severe, you’ll get the Drafts 
by return mail. Then after you get them and try 
them, if you are fully satisfied with the benefit 
received, send me One Dollar. If not, keep your 
money. Itake your word. I make this un- 


equaled offer because | know what remarkable 
TRADE MARK 


cures the Drafts are 
performing —cures 
after 30 and 40 
years of suffering— 
cures after doctorsand 
baths and medicines 
had utterly failed. Won’t you try them? 


ré 





Iam 








FASHIONS OF TO-MORROW. 
Hobble trousers will accompany hobble skirts. 
—Journal Amusant. 


Then and Now. 


To dodge his creditors required 
Such vigilance and vim, 
A motor car he went and hired, 
And now they’re dodging him! 
—Lippincott’s. | 


When Animals Dress. 


When the animals shall all wear clothes, 
| ’Twill be worth half a dollar, | 
| When the giraffe is all dressed up, 

To see his standing collar. | 
| —Christian Science Monthly. | 


| A health to all the animals 
We'd gladly drink a bumper | 
If we could see the kangaroo 
Dressed in a woolen jumper. 
| —Youngstown Telegram. 

| 


Not Reasonable. 


**You couldn’t expect that man to take | 
| an abstract view of the paving question.”’ 
‘“Why not?”’ 
‘*Because he’s a concrete agent. ’’—-Balti- 
more American, 


‘‘That man you see over there is a sky 
pilot.’’ 


|  ‘*Pulpit or airship?’’—Roselea/. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


sure you'll be glad if you do, and you cannot 


lose a penny. Address Magic Foot Draft 
Co., VB48 Oliver Bidg., Jackson, Mich. 
Send no money. Write today. 


Just Dissolved. 


**So you broke your engagement with 
Miss Spensive?’’ 

**No, I didn’t break it.’’ 

**Oh, she broke it?’’ 

**No, she didn’t break it.’’ 

‘*But it is broken?’’ 

‘“*Yes; she told me what her clothing 
cost and I told her what my income was, 
then our engagement sagged in the middle 
and gently dissolved.’’—Houston Post. 


Same Old Glue. 


From time to time, ’most every land 
Its styles revamps 
And puts on sale another brand 
Of postage stamps. 
These new editions are a waste, 
Collectors claim, 
Since all the brands appear to taste 
About the same. 
—Pittsburgh Post. 


The Reason Why. 


‘‘I have come to the conclusion that we 
all really like to be bossed,’’ observed the 
Wise Guy. 

‘*I suppose that is why men have wives 
and wives have cooks,’’ added the Simple 
Mug.—Philadelphia Record. 


An average is struck in all things; cold 
| welcome, warm farewell. 





























The Ten Little Suffragettes. 
By E. W. TEITZEL. 
T= LITTLE suffragettes, standing in a 
line; 
One spied a bargain sale, then there were 
nine. 


Nine little suffragettes, at a debate; 
One strained her vocal cords, then there 
were eight. 


Eight little suffragettes, out until eleven; 
Her husband came after one, then there 
were seven. 


Seven little suffragettes, up to cunning 
tricks; 

One criticised another’s hat, then there 
were Six. 


Six little suffragettes, for votes they did 
contrive; 

A tiny mouse scared one away, then there 
were five. 

Five little noise 
galore; 

A big cop arrested one, then there were 
four. 


suffragettes, making 


Four little suffragettes, glad that they 
were free; 

A mere man proposed to one, then there 
were three. 


Three little suffragettes, to their movement 
true; 

One tried to make a speech, then there 
were two. 


Two little suffragettes, with their work un- 
done; 

Half sailed back to England, then there 
was one. 


One little suffragette, in it just for fun; 
None to listen to her talk, then there was 
none. 





No Pretense. 


School teacher—‘‘‘Do not attempt to deny 


it! You were playing hookey!’’ 
Kid—“‘‘I was not. 


I was in dead earnest.”’ 


“YOU LOOK PROSPEROUS. SOMETHING GOOD 


TURN UP?” 


“YEP. RICH UNCLE TURNED UP.” 


+ ie WORLD admires a good loser, but, 
for all that, it doesn’t want to loan 
him anything. 
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The mm model. 





Points on Sparking. 


A FOREIGN-BORN professor of physics 

in a Western college was lecturing to 
a class of young men and light-hearted 
**co-eds.’’ With reference to an electrical 
apparatus before him, he explained in the 
gravest manner possible: 

**You see, when I keep dese two metal 
points far apart, de electric spark makes a 
great noise, but not so when I bring dem 
closer togedder. So, ladies and gentlemen, 
observe de general rule: De report iss 
never so great when de sparking distance 
is short.’’ 


A Testimonial. 

EAR doctor—About three weeks ago 
my wife discovered that her hair 
switch had been stolen from the hook where 
she always hangs it upon retiring. She im- 
mediately procured a bottle of your cele- 
brated Lightning Hair Restorer and applied 
it (to the hook) according to directions. 
What was her surprise, the next morning, 
to find the switch restored to its usual place 
on the hook, and, moreover, it was tied 

round with a blue ribbon. 

Yours truly, ete. 


The Same Old Story. 
J SPRATT bought an auto. 
His wife is getting lean, 

For ’twixt them both 
It keeps them broke 
To buy the gasoline. 


TENDER SPOT—Between engine and 


baggage car. 








AFTER THE TORPEDO BODY—THE REVOLVER STYLE. 
Guaranteed to travel with the speed of a bullet. 


This should prove a killing pace. 



























“CURING A HAM.” 
The Vacant Throne. 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE 
(With apologies to Fie!d¢.) 
HE THRONE of King Manuel is cov- 
ered with dust, 
Unused in the palace there; 
Its little gilt knobs are beginning to rust 
The knobs on the kingly chair. 
Time was when the King of that country 
was good, 
And the people did what they were told; 
But that was the time just before Manuel 
gave 
To a dancing girl jewels and gold. 


The Eyes and the Nose. 

j' WAS Pat's first attendance at a meet- 
ing. When the chairman announced as 
the result of a vote that there were 
forty-two noes to twenty-one ayes, 
Pat began to fidget in his seat and 
then got up and started for the plat- 


form. 

‘‘Sit down, there!’’ yelled the 
chairman. 

‘*‘No, begorra!’’ said Pat, ‘‘not 


until I look this audience in the face. 
I want to see them humans what has 


more noses than eyes!”’ 


A Cruel Retort. 
665 AM WRITING an introduction 
for my book,”’ said Pencillotte 
enthusiastically. 
‘*I would advise you,”’ 
tart friend, ‘‘to write a recommenda- 


said his 


tion also.”’ 


Attention, Housewives! 

LAW prohibiting women from 

feeding tramps is about to be 
passed in York State. The right to 
provide them with food is not dis- 
puted, but the new ruling will make 
it a penal offense to feed them. 


The Queen. 
Mrs. Woggs — ‘‘So she was the 
queen of the pure-food carnival?’’ 
Mrs. Boggs—‘‘ Yes; and you ought 
to have seen the coloring matter 


wv? 


on her cheeks! 
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Old lady 
Bad boy 
* de cost of livin’,’ 


JUDGE 


Reflections of a Spark Plug. 
By GEORGE REITER BRILL. 
CHAUFFEUR, in the abstract, is any 
chap that drives an automobile. In 
the concret, he is the person whom you pay 
to let you ride in the tonneau. The word 
chauffeur comes from the French, and means 
something warm, like hot air. 

The chauffeur is commonly supposed to be 
human, but not necessarily humane. With 
him the killing of chickens is a pastime, 
and the maiming of pedestrians a fine art. 
He has no speed limit, and leads a fast 
life with little to chau-fer it. He has more 
brass than his machine, and a double molar 
has less nerve. 

The average chauffeur is unbearable; but 
when driving a Fiat six, he is insufferable. 
Never careless about his appearance, except 
at court, he dresses like his employer and 
looks like thirty cents. He is usually in 
bad odor, and smells like numerous scents. 

One chauffeur can bankrupt two bankers, 
and sometimes earns more than his em- 
ployer ever did. 

He has three lives: the life he lives, the 
life he takes in his hands, and the life he 
ought to serve in jail. 

He has a set of rules which he never 
breaks, except when he is in the hospital, 
such as: 

Never go slow under any circumstances. 

Never blow horn except in front of a 
church. 

Never be on time. 

Never show intelligence or look pleasant. 





a4 y , 
weKNe toab% 
_ Sonne iS 
NOT A NEW GAME. 
‘Here! What are you doing ?”’ 
‘ Nuttin’. Just a new game we're playin’, 


an’ I ’m de ultimate consoomer.’’ 












TIT FOR TAT. 


Miss Oldwun—‘‘ That polka-dot necktie you have 
on is very appropriate for you, a gambler.”’ 

Mr. Cards—*‘ Yes ; and I suppose wyandot neck- 
ties would be very appropriate for an old hen.’’ 


Never take a curve on more than two 
wheels-—it is unprofessional. 

Never slow down in time—it looks timid; 
while stripping the gears is spectacular and 
gives the impression of presence of mind. 

Never take another man’s dust unless it’s 
of the pocketbook variety. 

Never learn road rules. 

Never appreciate a good job. 

Never mend a tire; there is no commis- 
sion in it. 

Never be satisfied with your employer’s 
machine. 

A good chauffeur will always smoke cig- 
arettes while filling the gasoline tank. 

Although never much of a sport, 
he will give you a run for your mon- 
ey, if you happen to have enough. 

A rich man has no more show 
with a chauffeur than a camel has 
with the eye of a needle. 


A Happy Song. 


to times coming by and by, 
Joy fills full our cup; 
Aviators in the sky, 
Things are looking up. 


What the Mirror Tells. 

By ELLIS O. 

if JY RRORS are honest, uprightand, 

above all things, truthful. And 

yet human beings are so constituted 

that they often misinterpret what 
the mirror tells. 

If, for instance, an ugly woman 
thinks she is beautiful, as most of 
them do, she will not be disillusioned 
by looking into her mirror. In what 
the mirror shows her she will see 
only her own idea of beauty. A 
woman will puff and powder and 
paint and pinch and plume herself, 
gaze into the glass and behold the 
perfection of puichritude. 


JONES. 


Poor Richard Revised. 
OT EARLY to bed, but early to 


rise 
Puts the aviator high in the skies. 


called 

















CHICAGO firm announces, ‘‘ Nothing 
down on phonographs. 
records and begin to pay for the machine a 
later. This wonderful discovery 


Pay only for 
month Fy 
offers the following possibilities in the ad- 
vertising field: 

Get married and buy a stove. 
for the lids, and don’t worry about the 


Pay only 





stove until after the honeymoon. 

Need anew suit? Getone of ours before 
they are out of date. 
buttons, and make your first payment on 


the suit when it begins to wear on the seat 


Pay only for the 


and elbows. 

Don’t walk. Ride in an automobile. 
only for the horn, and don’t pay a dollar on 
the machine until after it needs repairing. 

Better get that piano now. Pay only for 
the stool, and begin to think about be- 
ginning to pay for the piano when the 


Pay 


neighbors show signs of dissatisfaction. 





THE SAME THE WORLD OVER. 


Satlor—‘*The cook has just been swept over- 
board, captain ! ’’ 

Captain—‘‘Just like a cook, to leave without 
giving notice.’’ 















“lM THANKFUL I’M NOT SO HOMELY AS SHE IS.” 
How surprised we would be if we saw ourselves as others see us. 


Advertising Possibilities. 


By WILLIAM J. BURTSCHER. 


Buy a pair of our shoes. Pay only for 


the strings—the shoes when they need half- 


soling. 
Are you tired of paying rent? Don’t 
blame you. Buy a house and lot. Pay 


only for the door-mat, and begin payments 
on the home when you get ready. 
Throw your pen and ink away and buy a 


typewriter. Pay only for the 
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The Raven’s Refrain. 


OE IS in the Hall of Fame. 
Opens wide the door! 

And the Raven, since he came, 
Hollers, ‘‘Evermore!’’ 


**Tears, Idle Tears.’’ 
6é6470U CRUEL man, my tears have no 
effect on you at all!’’ 
‘*Well, drop them,, dear.”’ 





ribbon—begin payments on 
the machine when the sten- 


ographer gets married. 


But Now Out of Sight. 
ae ID YOU see anything 
of Jones to-day?”’ 
“Tee; 


while ago with my auto.’’ 


I ran across him a 


The Truth for Once. 

Maid 
when you asked for my 
hand ?”’ 

Man—“‘‘ He acted as if he 
were scared to death.”’ 


‘How did papa act 





Followed Instructions. 

Gunner—‘You can’t get 
the best of those railway por- 
ters who bang your things 
about. I labeled my trunks 
‘China,’ and thought they 
would handle them with un- 
usual care.’’ 
Guyer—‘‘And did they?’’ 
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Gunner—‘‘No; but blamed igang - yin? 
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Apout the only kind of a ) 
mark some people ever make ..... 150%. MOTHER! MR. CROW IS TAKING HIS FAMILY FOR 


in this world is an easy mark. 


AN OUTING WITH HIS NEW MOTOR BIRD.” 
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The Christmas Judge. 
+ oe a year JUDGE 
and the attorneys 
who plead at ‘‘His 
Honor’s’’ bar prepare 
a special holiday num- 
ber which far surpasses 
any other issue of the 
year. The Christmas 
JupGE is to America 
what the great English 
annuals are to England. 
If the press agent 
were writing this arti- 
cle, he would use all 














sorts of superlatives about the 1910 Christ- 
mas Number; but naturally ‘‘His Honor’’ 
is a little modest and prefers to let people 
find out for themselves just what it is like. 
Filled to the brim and running over with 
Yule-tide fun, no Christmas will be com- 
plete without it. The cover, by Grant E. 
Hamilton, shows how ‘‘Love Directs Santa 
Claus.”’ Nervy Nat, so popular with all, 
returns as the wayward son who reaches 
home on Christmas morn. No creation of 
James Montgomery Flagg has been more 
cordially received by the American public 
than his Nervy Nat. Ellis Parker S3utler, 
author of ‘‘Pigs Is Pigs,’’ tells of the time 
in Fictionland when the celebration of 
Christmas becomes a state function. A 
charming essay, full of quiet humor, is con- 
tributed by Charles Battell Loomis. ‘‘The 
Gifts of Wise Men,’’ by Edmund Vance 
Cooke, is a poem that one will want to read 
over again. Carolyn Wells is the one who 
tells—the rhyme is unintentional — of 
Christmas without Santa Claus. But why 
tell all the good things in the number when 
Santa Claus is going to put the Christmas 
JupDGE in your stocking—provided you give 
an early order for the same to your news- 
dealer. Santa Claus does not agree to fill 
orders except those received in advance. 
Order now. 
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Democracy’s Promise. 

= Democratic party is going to have 

a hard time to ‘‘make good’’ its cam- 
paign promise to reduce 
the cost of living. The 
market basket, empty 
because of the price 
charged for foodstuffs, 
figured more prominent- 
ly in the cartoons in 
Democratic papers than 
anything else. High 
wages and high prices 
go hand in hand. If 
there is any reduction in 
cost of living, it will be 
because the people have 
less money and can’t 
pay the price. A low 





price for the necessities 
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— WHICH WAY IS SHE MOVING? 












of life always means that people have little 
money. Economic laws are like those of 
the Medes and Persians, that alter not. If 
goods cannot be sold for a high price, they 
must drop to one that the people can pay. 
But to keep the pay envelope full and at 
the same time to reduce the cost of living 
is the unsolvable problem that now con- 
fronts the Democratic party. Let it make 
good its promise. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 
66 IS HONOR” 


wonders whether ( 
there is any association Al 
in celebrating Thanks- = 
giving at the close of 
the football season. 

Loose ways always 
lead to tight places. 

The open season for 
buying Christmas presents has arrived. 

A mighty lot of cussedness is looked over 
nowadays by excusing it off as somebody’s 
“‘way.”” 

A man feels good with money in his 
pocket if he doesn’t feel too much of the 
money. 

The trouble with the fool is not so much 


o> 








NO FEAR FOR A HARD WINTER. 


that he and his money are soon parted, but 
that after it has gone he does not seem to 
have much trouble in parting with a lot 
more that he never had. 

Frequently the bachelor isn’t as confirmed 
as he appears to be. 

It is a good thing that Love is blind; 
otherwise it would see too much. 

Might often makes wrong. 

Some men have been wrecked by ambi- 
tion; ten times more have been wrecked by 
the lack of it. 

Faint heart ne’er yet finished smoking 


a gift cigar. 























Soliloquy of a Contemplative Hobbler. 
By HARVEY PEAKE. 


O HOBBLE or not to 


hobble: that is the 
question. 

Whether ’tis nobler to suf- 
fer 


From dislocated hips and 
sprained ankles, 

Or to take up arms against 
a sea of idiotic styles, 

And, by opposing them, be 
called a back number? 

To try to walk: to fall; no 
more ; 

And by a fall to say we end 

The desire for anything so 
extremely silly 

As a hobble skirt. 
consummation 

Devoutly to be wished. To 
try to walk, to fall; 

Perchance to be knocked 


"Tis a 





senseless. 

Ay, there’s the rub! 

For in that senseless state what dreams 
may come 

Of fashions even worse, if that can be! 

A skirt for just a single leg, for instance. 

There’s the prospect that makes 

Of Fashion a calamity! 

For who would bear the scars of Fashion, 

The broken ankle, the compressed hip, 

The flattened chest, the pinched foot, 

And the mad hatpin’s menace, that 

Takes upon itself the office 

Of a bare bodkin? 

Who would Chinese coiffures bear 

And grunt and sweat under a ten-pound 
hat, 

But for the dread of somebody saying after- 
while, 

‘Oh, isn’t she the old-fashioned one?’’ 

And make us rather bear those ills 

Than fly to criticism that we are afraid of? 

Thus Fashion doth make cowards of us all. 





NOTHING TO FEAR. 


The girl—‘‘ Go back and lick him, you coward !’’ 

The victim—‘‘ But he’s already given me two 
black eyes !"’ 

The girl—‘‘ Well, he can't give you any more, 
can he?"’ 


Laughed at Me. 


By DOUGLAS DOBBINS. 


| WROTE a verse in playful mood, 
To make the sad world laugh; 
I cannot say ’twas bad or good, 
Or sense or silly chaff. 
The world refused with laugh or smile 
My humble verse to see, 
But turned around with playful guile 
And stood and laughed at me! 
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Sawdust from 

a Jester’s Saw. 
AN ASTUTE philoso- 

pher has observed 
the curious fact that the 
only way to hammer an 
idea into the head of a 
certain kind of boy is to 
whack away persistently 
at his other end. 

We are told that they 
have a woman police- 
man out in Los Angeles. 
We are glad of it. We 
have always believed 
that the woman’s club 
was a potent instrument 
for reform. 

Conversation is that 
artful handling of their 
vocabulary by two per- 
sons by which each tries 
to work a con game on 
the other. A mono- 
logue, on the other hand, 
is a continuous stream of words whereby 
the speaker endeavors to exchange what 
ideas he has for nothing at all. 

There is at least one rift in the cloud of 
high-cost living. The price of radium, 
which a year ago was $2,500,000 an ounce, 
has now been reduced to $2,100,000. A 
saving of $400,000 a year is a boon that 
few persons are likely to sneeze at. 

The fiat has gone forth, since a lady fell 
out of her motor on her face the other day 
because of its restrictions upon her walk- 
ing, that the hobble skirt must go. Un- 


** Boo-hoo ! 


** Boo-hoo ! 
did it.”’ 


fortunately, however, in the very nature of 
the critter it cannot go very fast. 

To do the right thing at the right time is 
If Jonah, for 


the real secret of success. 
















FOLLOWED INSTRUCTIONS. 
1. ‘‘ My good man, here 's something 
youcan do for me. Will you take , 
this overcoat of my husband’s and 
beat it ?’’ 





2. 


“You mustn’t cry about that. 
easily buy another one.”’ 
Aw, ‘tain’t that. 









ALWAYS TO BLAME. 
** What are you crying for, my little man?’’ 


A cyclone blew down our house.’’ 


Your father is a rich man, and can 


When he comes home he'll say I 


instance, had waited until this year of grace 
1910 to be swallowed by a whale and then 
thrown up on the beach, he could have got 
$1,000 a week in vaudeville instead of 
merely posing as a victim of ill luck. 

It is probably true, says old Cynicus, 
that the gray mare is the better horse sim- 
ply because she does more nagging than the 
other member of the team. 

We know a man who is so completely 
bound by the shackles of convention that he 
absolutely refuses to eat prunes except with 
a pruning knife. We presume that if peo- 
ple ate tar he would demand a pitchfork. 

A man who would fall in love with a 
girl’s eyes in motor goggles would more 
than likely prove a good customer for a 
company selling pigs in pokes. 

It may be true, as we have been assured, 
that half the world doesn’t know how the 
other half lives; but the real mystery, after 
all, is where either half gets the money on 
which it scrapes along as it does. 

The man who quarrels with his bread 
and butter is a very foolish person, espe- 
cially when we consider the at times really 
terrible strength of the butter. 











TeLLin’ ME , 
Ter Bear IT 




















Which Is Which? 


BOVE a certain cafe there are two 


rooms, the one being occupied by a 
the other being 
Outside the 
cafe hangs the sign, ‘‘Grill Room Upstairs.’’ 


women’s ‘‘sewing circle, ”’ 


the dining-room of the cafe. 


The German proprietor of the cafe is 
still wondering why the president of the 
sewing circle denounces the sign as libelous 


and demands its removal. 














“A BUREAU OF INFORMATION 


A Football Lyric. 


| LOVE my love with a—5, 9, K, 
And her face I long to punt; 
Her voice is music to— 3, 5, J, 
And her eyes--crash through, you runt! 
Sometime we ‘Il wed in a—6, X, Q, 
And our joy will—Hey, fair catch; 
And I'll work for her till I-—-Boys, smash 
through! 
And her love—We win! Great match! 


Woman's Most Effective Weapon. 
Mrs. Peck—*‘*Mrs. Rorer, the 


expert, claims that danger lurks in _ the 


culinary 


frying pan.”’ 

Hen. Peck—‘* Yes, but somebody ought to 
give her the tip that the real danger lies 
in the rolling pin.”’ 


Aviation Feat. 
sé OW MANY feet off the earth must 
an aviator get before it may be 
said that he is actually flying?’’ 
**At least two feet.”’ 





COW MUST HAVE JUMPED OVER THE MOON 


Rutcher—‘‘Twenty-eight cents a pound.’’ 
Mrs. Murphy—‘‘That's awful high 
‘aviation meat’ Oi've been reading so mooch about.’ 


, 


I guess that’s the 
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The Imitation Craze. 
By ROSCOE GILMORE STOTT, 
With gentle regrets to al! vaudeville actors and pirodists 
general—esegrets that it doth so long conti 
id JAMES should turn to lullabies 
(Wise Henry with his sophistries!) 
To hush infuntes in their cries, 
He’d write this verse, 
In diction terse 
If James should turn to lullabies: 


‘*Within my labyrinthian sense 
Of inarticulate, 
Phiegmatic, dull 
Concept, a lull 
Doth circumvent my state. 
So, immature-of-brain, all ye 
Eccentric bipeds, creep, 
Amphibian-like, 
Where muses strike 
The duicet lyre of sleep!”’ 


If Ade should write a hymn of love, 
Intent the Fair One’s heart to move, 
This stanza would he quickly shove 
Within her grasp, 
With tender gasp 
If Ade should write a hymn of love: 


‘Go cheese it, Kid! You know you Make 
A great Big Noise to Me! 
Come, eat my Hash! 
We'll cut a Dash; 
Our Joint shall Ring with Glee! 
Oh, Pray withhold the Gimlet-eye! 
Let’s Fuss a little, Please! 
I know I’m Blunt 
At this New Stunt; 
But, say, cut out that Freeze!’ 


If Mistress Sangster wrote no more, 
Except some shrewd detective lore 
(The sort that Sherlock would 
adore ), 
With rhymes like these 
She’d seek to please 
If Mistress Sangster wrote no 
more: 


‘‘The villain watched her—ah, how 
pure 
And lily-like her soul! 
Her lily hand 
(By soft winds fanned) 

He sought in villain’s role! 
‘Ah, take from that dollar vase!’ 
Her lily temper raged— 

‘My social set 
Would fume and fret 
We are not yet engaged!’ ’’ 
L’ENVOI. 
And thus we see how Genius 
binds 
With subtle skill, and thus 
confines 
The narrow channels of our 
minds. 
God help the man, 
As best he can, 
Who tries to write all kinds! 


Home Troubles 
Never Cease. 

Brown—‘‘It used to be the 
number of buttons on the back 
of your wife’s dress that 
bothered you; now what is 
42”? 

Black—‘‘Since she got that 
hobble skirt, it’s the number 
of front stairs I have to 
carry her up and down!”’ 
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USELESS. 


**What did you get for your birthday, bill ?’’ 

**Aw, I didn’t get nothin’ but a bathing suit an’ 
a book called ‘Helpful Hints to Amateur Swim- 
mers.’ ”’ 


Congressional Dictionary Wanted. 
By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


Steps were taken by the Senate Committee on Military 

Affairs, not long ago, to have Noah Webster and his famous 

dictionary adjudged obsolete. The definition given to 

““hazing™ by that authority is not satisfactory to the Com 
mittee, ani Congress must make a new one 


HIS Senate Committee’s not lazy; 
For, though Webster’s old word-book’s 
a daisy 
In many respects, 
This committee objects 


That his meaning of ‘‘hazing’’ is hazy. 


RIAM’S mistake lay chiefly not only in 
not looking a gift horse in the stom- 


ach, but in his failure to perceive the dif- 
ference between a touring car and a real 
horse. 





MAKING THEIR MARK IN THE WORLD. 


Rural uncle—‘‘Say, nephew, what be those queer big 
winders on top of that buildin’ ?’’ 

Nephew—*‘Those, uncle, are studios where artists paint 
their pictures.’’ 

Rural uncle—‘‘Sure |! Now I ketch on to what ’s meant 
by all this talk about high art.’’ 















The Facts in the Case. 
By JOE CONE. 
| STOOD on the bridge at midnight, 
As the clock was making a hit; 
I stood on the bridge at midnight, 
Because there was no place to sit. 





The moon rose over the city, 

And I watched its marvelous glow; 
The moon rose over the city— 

It couldn’t well rise below. 


An Exhortation. 
—- SEE the president of Michigan Col- 
lege is exhorting women to prepare 
for wifehood instead of ambitious careers.’’ 
‘*Yes; and while he’s on that subject he 
ought to exhort them to stick longer to one 
husband.”’ 


Suspicious Dears. 
HEN a fellow tells a girl she is one in 
a thousand, she wants to know how 
he stands with the other nine hundred and 
ninety-nine. 








HASH FROM MARY’S LAMB. 


Mary had a little lamb, 
And meat, you know, is high ; 
So John considered quite a while, 
Then ordered milk and pie. 


Already Attended To. 

Teacher (sternly )—‘‘Johnny, what is the 
matter with your eye? If you and Willie 
White have been fighting again, I shall give 
each of you a good whipping!’’ 

Johnny (with the victor’s generosity )— 
‘“‘Yes’m. But you needn’t mind about Bill. 
He’s had his.’’ 


Exchange Anything You Don’t Want for Something You Do. 


A POET with a promising future, but no apparent 

present, wishes to exchange three bales of 
sentimental verses applicable to all the seasons and an- 
niversaries of the year, written legibly on white paper 
of good quality with the best copying ink in the market, 
in all running to approximately 86,000 lines, and so far 
rejected only by thirty-eight editors, for ten dollars’ 
worth of Lincoin cents. Address, Parnassus, Pierian 
Springs, Conn. 





WILL EXCHANGE and no questions asked, my 

9 chance for a return match 
with Mr. Jack Johnson, for one quart bottle of any 
known, and effective, horse-linin.ent, suitable for sore 
eyes or a bruised solar plexus. Address, immediately, by 
nigchtlettergram if possible, collect, James J. Jeffries, 
Salt River Junction, Nevada. 


A YOUNG MAN recently married, will excharge 

9 a fifteen-pound bag fuli of his 
wife’s muffins, all under three weeks old, and of good, 
durable quality, suitabl> for shuffle-board use, or for ta- 
ble ornaments, for one square meal known as “the kind 
mothe: used to make.”’ Immediate exchange required. 
Answer before Tuesday. George W. Billups, The Red- 
mere Cottages, Benzinehurst-by-the-Ocean. 


, dashed to earth, won’t likely 
rise again. 
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Renoesque Mother Goose. 


| eae Peter, pumpkin-eater, 

Had a wife and couldn’t keep her. 
After Reno, strange to tell! 
The other fellow kept her well. 


Randomettes. 
;, = reports from the smoking-car 
libraries on our great Western rail- 
ways give gratifying evidence that Em- 
erson and Socrates are about even in the 
matter of popularity, as shown by the 
calls for their books. 

A facetious wag in Maine says that 
the first aid to the injured in prohibition 
States is the lemonade. 

A glance at the comic-opera prima don- 
nas of the day seems to show that many 
a man who has married a chorus girl has 
inadvertently hitched his wagon to a 
star. 


The Freezing Point. 


HE Masonic man was icy, 
His demeanor made one freeze; 
For his rank within that lodge, you see, 
Was thirty-two degrees. 


Just as of Old. 
MAIDEN lady correspondent has 
named six reasons why she would- 
n’t marry the best man living, and the 
most important one of all is, ‘‘ because.’’ 


Carrying Air Wanted. 
66 Sirens why someone hasn’t writ- 
ten an aviation song?’’ 
‘* T suppose it ’s because of the many diffi- 
culties encountered with the air.’’ 


The Turnstile’s Salutation—‘‘We gates!’’ 








Aenglen - 
y 


DOUBLY ABBREVIATED. 
* Miss La Nude writes all her own plays in shorthanc.”’ 
“* Her costumes appear to have been designed in the same 
way.”’ 


Hobbled. 
DILLAR, a 


scholar, 
What makes you come so soon? 
You used to come at ten o’clock, 
But now you come at noon. 


dollar, a hobble-skirt 


At the Delicatessen. 
9°? 


‘* HAVE you stuffed olives? 
‘* No, madam; but I have filled dates.’’ 
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OTTO LANG 








A MAINE MARTYR. 


‘* Markley died game.’’ 
** Ah, hero of some kind, eh ?” 


“No; up in the Maine woods an amateur hunter mistook him for a deer.’’ 



























































How Much Have You? 
By ROY K. MOULTON 
T’S GREAT to have a million— 
A fellow can stand pat. 
Or e’en a hundred thousand 
A man can live on that. 
And fifty thousand dollars 
Is not so very bad. 
If I could get but thirty 
I'd be almighty glad. 
I might say that five thousand 
Would not look bad to me; 
Or even, say, twelve hundred 
That’s not so bad to see. 
Five hundred’s not so fancy 
Some folk would call it tame; 
Sut I would take one hundred 
And be glad just the same. 
And get right down to fifty 
Some people call that small; 
jut twenty-five is better 
Than having none at all. 
Ten dollars is small money; 
But, mercy sakes alive! 
There certainly are times when 
It’s great to have a five. 


Knew What He Wanted. 
A ROUGHLY DRESSED man went into 
a drug store and presented a doctor’s 
prescription to the clerk. This 
paper called for ten grains of 
quinine, but when the druggist 
proceeded to do up the prescribed 
amount, his customer objected. 
‘‘Here, I want you to put that 
quinine on this prescription,”’ he 
said; ‘‘and I want a lot more ’n 
what you ’ve weighed out, too!’”’ 
‘“‘But your prescription calls 
for only ten grains!’’ exclained 
the clerk. 
*‘Never you mind; you dump 
all the quinine you can get on the 
I know 


what he said. I told him I wanted 


paper the Doc. give me. 


some quinine for a cold, and he 
says, says he, ‘You take this 
paper right over to the druggist 
and get it filled ’!”’ 
The Gladdest Words. 
(Apologies to Whittier.) 


HE GLADDEST words to foe or friend 
Campaigning time has reached an end. 





WOMAN'S ECONOMY. 
**Oh, Ethel, I just made four dollars.’’ 


‘* Goodness! How on earth did you do it ?’’ 
** I bought a chicken for our Sunday dinner 
instead of a turkey.’’ 


Teacher 
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The Middle Way. 
By BATTELL WORTHINGTON 
or and Pessi Mist twin painters are, 
Who paint one canvas, daubed ‘‘The 
Gréat Round World.’’ 
The one puts white on ev’ry blackened scar; 
The other blacks. The babe, his hair 
searce curled, 
Is peanized effusively by one. 
**Will be a peon,’’ says of Gloom the son. 
They differ little, save one works by day; 
The other, sleeping, takes the night for 
play. 
But neither one may gain much if he tries; 
For, with strong bias, no one can be wise. 


A Natural Sweeper. 
Particular housekeeper—‘‘V1l give you 
your breakfast if you take this broom and 
sweep up around the house. Are you a 
natural sweeper?”’ 

Tramp—‘‘I wuz born in Broome County, 


” 


mum. 
In the Swim, and Yet Not. 
HE FISH that are still left in the sea 
are there simply because they haven't 
been foolish enough to bite. 





CORRECTING THE TEACHER. 


** Why, Sammy Smith, what a dirty face you have! 
believe you have washed your face for a week.”’ 
Sammy—'* Aw, yes, I have teacher. 


A Book to His Sorrow. 
66g MADE a collection of four hundred 
short jokes and issued them in book 
form, to my sorrow.”’ 
‘*Why to your sorrow? I hear the book 
is selling well.”’ 
‘“‘That’s it! 
joke in it is suing me for a royalty.”’ 


Every author of a short 


The Macbeth Murder. 
By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 

OW THE wires got crossed with the 

school of dramatic art is not known, 

but the city editor was seated at his desk 

in the midst of the well-known rush and 

hurry and bang of a morning newspaper 

office, craunching away on an old pipe stem 

and giving a very lifelike imitation of a 

man violating the eight-hour labor law, 

when the telephone at his elbow went off. 

Spitting out a few splinters and some pro- 

fanity, he reached for it. Here’s what 
happened: 


. His wife? 


I washed it yesterday mornin’.”’ 





-" A - “thet 
aia Cu? 
WHAT ARE THE POOR BIRDIES TO DO? 
‘It’s pretty tough on us since they ‘ve done 
away with telegraph wires. One can scarcely 
get a secure foothold on one of these wireless 

messages before it’s gone.’’ 


‘‘What? No, but this will do. What? 
Well, go ahead. What’s that? Macbeth 


is murdering Sleep? What? Whoare you? 
Oh, you are Mrs. Macbeth, are 
you? What did Mac kill him for? What’s 
that? Where did the killing take place? 
What? Talk slower. Shake- 
speare? What did she have to do 
with it? What? Oh, it wasn’t 
Mrs. Shakespeare? Aw, what 
are you talking about? Speak 
plainer. Mac isn’t still murder- 
ing him, is he? Who is Sleep, 
anyhow? What’s his first name? 
Give me the story in brief. I’m 
busy. What’s that? What had 
he ever done to Mr. Macbeth? 


What? Say, can’t you tell it 
straight? What’s Sleep’s ad- 
dress? I'll send a reporter up. 


What? Aw, come off! We don’t 
know any Sleep down here; this 
is a morning newspaper office. 
Call up police headquarters. 
Goo’-by.”’ 
No Still, Small Voice. 

Crawford 
science trouble you for losing that money?”’ 
‘No; but my wife does. You 


I don’t 


-** Does your con- 


Crabshaw 
see, it was her money.”’ 


42 
i o> 


—LY 





IN OFFICE HOURS. 
Burglar—‘' Thankee fer gittin’ me off. sir. I'll 
call around ter-morrow an’ pay yer.’’ ' 
Lawyer —‘‘ Er—call in the daytime, won’t you?”’ 
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Happy Hints for the Home. 


A New Household Department conducted by 
“Old Uncle Tommyrot.”’ 





Editorial Note he great success of the household depart 





m S th 1 thly magazines has led us to inaugu 

rate occasio partment in which penurious house 

Wives, wort ilewomen, manly men, and careful chorus 

girls may find e hints which will tend to alleviate per 

sonal discomfort d add t» the joy of living. Address all 

queries to “* Old Uncle*Tommvyrot.” who will endeavor to 
g tion 


By W. A. PAGE. 





How To Make an Ice-box Out of 
an Upright Piano. 

O MANY of my dear little girl friends 
on the stage have written me for hints 
as to home comfort in the flat that I have 
hit upon an excellent suggestion that will 
tend to increase the conveniences of a smal] 
apartment. The limited size of many of 
the apartments of my chorus-girl friends 






precludes the presence of both ice-box and 
piano, so I would suggest a combination 
effect in these two useful and ornamental 


WY ANY 











Ly AN \ household adjuncts. Now that so many 
. 2 \ 
AN \ girls are at work, the theatrical season be- 
nd YULA ing well under way so that songs need not ‘‘ HONOR TO WHOM HONOR IS DUE.”’ 
be rehearsed in the flat, I would suggest She—'' Oh, dear sir—allow me to kiss you, sir— 
CHEAP, QUICK, AND PAINLESS. that the upper part of the upright piano be Y°4 have saved me from a watery grave.”’ | 
losh—“S a a ae as PP E —— i P ; He—*‘ You will have to kiss the dog, I think, lady. 
Josh Say, Miranda, I m too soft-hearted to eonverted into a home-made refrigerator. He was the one what rescued you.”” 
butcher that pig to-morrow, and it costs too much to Di — h f tl % 
hive s men to do it.” irections: Open the top of the piano, 
Viranda—** Well, Josh, why don’t yew tie himin and with a sharp pair of scissors carefully jponths to get enough china and glassware 
the road and let an automobile run over him.’’ . . ji tnt menee . . f : 5 se 2 
cut some sheet tin into squares to form the put even this was accomplished by industry 
Ween ice-holding insert. Withastout needle and 444 perseverance. Unfortunately, how- 
f . res sew » ti « ,e > J > 
IS NECK ba cide bine thread, sew the tin at the edges to form the ever, large cut-glass bowls and teapots, be- 
© NE so much of rubber he sides ¢ » |i . 2 pis . ° . . 
H . : ' eid, four sides and bottom. The lid of the piano ing bulky, cannot be collected easily in this 
Or so it was announced, : ‘ 


will serve equally well as the top to the ice- way, and I would advise my girls contem- 
Its twistings were unparalleled. box. Having made the tin box as directed, plating fitting up a flat to purchase these 
All thoughts of labor were dispelled, hang inside the piano, being careful not to articles at some convenient department 
And therefore he was ‘‘bounced.”’ touch the strings. To keep the contents of store. A few pictures, taken at random 
the ice-box sweet andclean, cover from the walls of hotel rooms that have 
the bottom with powdered char- — peen tastefully decorated, may be brought 
coal. Any that is left over will ome in the trunk, if care is taken to select 
come in handy later as a denti- only the smaller frames. The large ones 
frice. Next add a drain pipe, take up too much room and are likely to be 
which you may cut in sufficient jigseq. 
length with a stout pair of scis- 


That when a maiden he beheld 


sors from the parlor gas fixtures. Expectation. 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE. 
A Neat Way To Furnish the Or" SWEETLY solemn thought 
Dining-room. Comes to me o’er and o’er 


Whene’er I see my verse in print 


The following suggestions are 
& suge It means one check the more. 


based on the actual experience 
of one of my dear girls, who, 
being with a comic opera, was 
compelled to travel most of the 
year. But she remembered the 
little ones at home, and from 





time to time sent them presents. 





HEARD IN THE AIR. The silverware for the flat was 
Sature—" Helle, olf sport! Let's take « stroll down the selected with great care at the 
great milky way ; 
\Joon—‘‘ Nothin’ doin’. Don’t you see I’m on my last different fashionable restaurants 
quarter? Can't get full to-night and hotels of various cities; and, 
with great taste and discretion, 
Too Narrow a Margin. no two articles were selected alike. This 
» ri a ri > y? 99 > . . . . 
66 6 HE LORD will provide! quoted = jgea of having every spoon, knife, and fork 
the improvident deacon. different, and marked with adifferent name, 
‘* T hope so,’’ retorted his worried wife. is a popular fad with some of my chorus- 
> 4 . a se =3 sca rearin’ ‘ ° . . 
3ut it would be a heap sight less wearin girl friends. The tab‘e linen was selected ae 
on a body’s nerves if the manna trains did- jj, the same way, and even the sheets and 
' ce quite such close connections. ”’ ; shan i aaa ONE VIEW OF IT. 
n’t make quite such close connections. towels bore different marks, indicating the 7 W OF a 
. Chinaman—“‘ You telle me where railroad depot: 
HE SERVANT in the house is worth hotel and town from which they had been White—‘‘ What's the matter, John; are you lost?’’ 


two in the employment agency. collected as souvenirs. It took nearly three Chinaman—‘‘ No, me here ; depot lost.’ 














The Style to Which 
She Was Accustomed. 
By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 
E CAME of the oldest 
families His 
sires for many generations bacx 


of one 


in the country. 


had been men of achievement 

and of affairs. They had not laid 
by a very large fortune for posterity, but in 
the character and quality of their lives they 
had left Vanderpeyster a heritage of price- 
less value and a sufficiency in the way of 
worldly goods to keep the wolf from the 
As for Mabel Noorich, no one could 
her beauty, 
properly criticise her on the score of the 


door. 


question nor could any one 


sweet, womanly virtues. There were those 
who looked askance upon her taste in dress, 
The 


combinations of color in her gowns and hats 


which was, to say the least, peculiar. 


were such as to make the judicious grieve, 
and when she appeared at Newport in a 
bathing suit of pink panne velvet, with gold 
braided edgings and an overplus of spangles 
rioting along its vociferous length, even the 
reporters gasped. 

Nevertheless, Vanderpeyster loved her. 
There demure 
about her that attracted him strongly, and 
behind the awful clouds of her sartorial ec- 


was a certain loveliness 























oA THEIR SMELL YE SHALL KNOW THEM.” 


**Did you get his number, Pat ?’’ 
**W’'at do I care for his number. 


centricities he, with his lover’s eye, was 
able to see the silver lining of true woman- 
hood. It was a long time before he was 
able to get his own mother to consent to 


DON QUIXOTE UP-TO-DATE. 











VERILY | HOPE 
You Say SooTuur 
iT iT LOOKS 


LIKE A TKET CHOPPER 











I can tell him anywhere by the smell.’’ 


the alliance that had become the cherished 
object of his life, but even here he found 
no objection to the girl herself. It was 
Mrs. Noorich, Mabel’s mother, that she 


























1. ‘* Look you, friend Sancho! There before us 

is the great Watch-your-step Dragon's cave. Fol- 

low me into its terrifying depths and you shall wit- 

ness the most stupendous battle fought by mortal 
man! -—— 
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2. —— It is as I expected. Yon wicked 
jailer is penning that vast multitude behind 
iron bars to feed them to the monstrous 
dragon which is now approaching with a 
thunderous roar.—— 


3. —— Avast and avaunt, wicked 
ogre! Release those prisoners instant- 


ly, or by the tarry knothole in my 
father’s wooden leg, I shall let daylight 
into you ! 
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DiD | NOT SAY THE 
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. Mi WAGON! 
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4, —— Odds flapjacks! The inexorable dragon 
hath swallowed up the whole bunch. But, fear 
not, I shall rend a hole in the demon’s side to let 
them escape ! —— 








5. —— The thing moveth off with a fierce swift- 
ness, proving beyond the peradventure of a doubt 
that it is sore afraid of me, and I have got its 
goat. 









DANCER 
THIRD RA | 







(PEMEMBER, ALL) 
1S NOT GoLOT 
TICKLES THE PALM 
























6. —— In good sooth, there is a strange 
spell upon this cave! A queer tickling 


feeling doth consume me, and I am sore 
bewitched !"’ 

























































THE NEW CONVICTS’ SUIT. 


Suggested by the hobble skirt. It does away 
with the ball and chain. 


found impossible; and as for Noorich him- 
self, no amount of gilding derived from his 
vast fortune could disguise his everlasting 
commonness. 

But Vanderpeyster was persistent, and 
Mrs. Vanderpeyster had not cultivated the 
habit of saying no to her splendid son. 
Had he been of different caliber, it is to be 
feared that he would have been spoiled; but 
just as she was unable to refuse her heart 
years ago to his father, so was she now un- 
able long to oppose her son’s_ wishes. 
Hence it was that all was in readiness for 
the announcement of an engagement which 
should ‘‘stir society to its depths,’’ except 
the gaining of her father’s consent. So far 
Vanderpeyster had been unable to get close 
to the millionaire, but finally he was run to 
earth, and the young man put his question 
as simply and as manfully as he knew how. 
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“SATE AND 
Mate—‘‘But why bury the treasu. Would it 
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JUDGE 


‘“‘I love your daughter deeply, Mr. Noo- 
rich,’’ said he, as he seated himself in the 
drawing-room of the Onyx Bungalow at 
Newport. ‘‘She has told me that she loves 
me, and I have come to secure your consent 
to our marriage. I can give you any num- 
ber of references as to my character, and 
you, of course, know that my social posi- 
tion’’ 

‘‘That ain’t the 
p’int,”’ interrupted 
Noorich, throwing one 
leg over the arm of the 
red plush Morris chair 
in which he lay sprawl- 
ling, and gazing ad- 
miringly at his carpet 
**Social po- 


\ 
( 
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slippers. 
sition don’t cut no ice 
with me. The only 
social position I give a 
hang for is the one I 
am now ockypyin’, 
lyin’ off here in luxury 
that’s paid for, and the 
billson exhibition for 
all whom it may con- 
cern. The p’int with 
me is just this: Can 
you support my gal in 
the style to which she 
is accustomed ?”’ 
‘‘Well,’’ said Vanderpeyster, scratching 
his head dubiously, as he gazed around the 
heavily loaded drawing-room, ‘‘I don’t 
know that I can give her a lot of crayon 
copies of tintypes of her parents, made by 
traveling draftsmen, and sold, frame in- 
cluded, for two dollars, to hang upon her 
parlor walls. I rather doubt my ability to 
provide her with a red, white, and blue 
plush divan, with gold tassels at every cor- 
ner and yellow buttons in the tufts. I 
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BRIGGS 


SANE.”’ 
not be better to put it in a savings bank ?’’ 


Pirate captain—‘‘No; we want .o put it where the personal property assessor will not get 


hold of it.’’ 





don’t think I could bring myself to decorate 
the mantelpieces of my home with tea-store 
bric-a-brac, varied with Rogers Groups in 
pairs. 

‘“‘T am sure,’’ he continued, ‘‘that my 
mother could not find time to provide our 
household with home-made tapestries de- 
picting the rise and fall of some new break- 
fast food, such as you have hanging in the 
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 
“*Gee! Quack is looking tough. He must be hitting the pace.’’ 
“*Yes, he thinks he will be a tough bird by Christmas time.’’ 


panels of your hallway. As for the wall 
paper to which she is accustomed, I greatly 
fear I should not be able to find anything 
like it to put on the walls of my home, 
either here or in New York; and personally 
I don’t think I could be happy with my 
drawing-room decorated as this one is, with 
gold unicorns chasing pink peacocks around 
forests constructed of carmine lemon trees. 
But I’ll tell you what I will do, if you will 
give me her hand. I will set apart one 
large room in my attic and decorate that in 
the style to which she is accustomed, so 
that when you visit us you will not miss the 
artistic atmosphere in which you now 
dwell.”’ 

‘“‘Mr. Vanderpeyster,’’ roared the old 
man, rising on his elbow, ‘‘there is the 
door!’’ 

‘‘Thank you, Mr. Noorich,’’ said Vander- 
peyster, walking through it. ‘‘I am glad 
you told me. I should never have guessed 
it. It looked so like a target with which 
you had been playing archery, using ripe 
tomatoes instead of a bow and arrow.”’ 

And with these words he was gone. 

Is it any wonder that the only way out of 
the complication was as indicated by the 


following notice in the next morning’s 


papers? 
MARRIED. 

VANDERPEYSTER— Nooricu. Suddenly, on 
Tuesday, September Umth, by the Rev. 
Weddem Quick, at the Little Church 
Around the Corner, Mabel, only daughter 
of Hiram J. Noorich, of Newport and 
Nevada, to Rockinham Vanderpeyster, 
Esq., of New York City. No cards. 


BD apscnse are not always what they are 
cracked up to be. 



















A DIFFERENCE. 


Pat—‘' An’ yez won't give me foive cints 
fer terbaccy, Mary Ann ?’’ 

Mary Anu—* Not a cint."’ 

’at—** Thin give me a nickel.’’ 


Winter Spring Fashions for Men. 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
Co will button in front again this 
year. 

The fuzz on plush hats will be cut pom- 
padour. 
The 
handkerchiefs to match their hose, but hose 

o match their handkerchiefs. 


real swell dressers will not wear 


Gentlemen suffering from cold hands will 
carry canes made of furze. (See diagram 
on page 222.) 

Enterprising tailors show advance sum- 
mer styles in trousers for gentlemen desir- 
A detachable re-en- 
forcement is supplied for the base, thus 


ing to attend picnics. 


enabling the wearer to sit in a custard pie 
accidentally without alarm. 

The new golfing suits contain locker- 
pockets, from which may be extracted small 
siphons, tumblers, and the other essentials 


The cubes of ice 


for the nineteenth hole. 
the hollowed handle of the 


are carried in 


club. 


MEDICAL TALK 


Doctor Pill—‘‘ Is Mr. Frost a distant or a near relative of yours ?”’ 
lend me money, 


Doctor Mixture—*‘ Well, he 's distant enough t 
and near enough to want it back.’’ 






JUDGE 


The Passing of the Milkmaid. 
HE INVENTION of an electrical milk- 
ing device decrees that the milkmaid 
must go; likewise all the time-honored hu- 
mor and cartoons involving the overthrow 












The Wisdom of Atlas. 


66 HY DID Atlas support the earth, 
pa?”’ 
‘‘I suppose he was afraid that if he 
dropped it he would wake the baby.’’ 


IS POVERTY A CRIME? 


** You refuse me because I 


1m a poor artist; but I assure you that poverty is not a crime.’’ 


** It amounts to the same thing, for it is pretty sure to sentence the woman to hard labor.’’ 


of the milker, stool, and pail by a refrac- 
tory cow. And the latter must cease her 
*‘refractoriness,’’ for if she lift her voice— 
or, rather, her hoof ——in protest, the busi- 
ness end of a live wire will undoubtedly 
curb her unruliness. 
The landscape artist 
will lose a picturesque 
— in cow, 
— maid, pail, and stool. 
But his depiction of the 


flashing, sputtering, 


combination 


sparking contrivance in 
the heart of nature will 
add to the charm of his 
canvas. 
= Physicians will de- 
, A ) plore its introduction, 
| for its cleanliness will 
prevent the dissemina- 
tion of many disease 
germs, upon which they 
hitherto, paradoxically 
speaking, have thrived. 
Possibly the next 
accomplishment of sci- 
with a timely eye 


OTTO LANG>?7 
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ence 
to the 
the cow 


conservation of 

will be an elec- 
trical milking device to 
tap nature’s own great 
storehouse—the Milky 


Way. 


The Other Good-for-Nothing. 
N a little country 
where the court of justice is over the 


sequestered town, 
general store, and where the judge is an 
old, grizzled farmer, thoroughly familiar 
with pitching hay and milking cows, but 
having a very limited knowledge of the law, 
the prisoner had pleaded ‘‘ Not guilty’’ to a 
charge of burglary. The lawyer for the 
prosecution was endeavoring to show the 
court that the accused was a man of low 
character. 

‘*What were you doing the night before 


? 


the robbery ?”’ he questioned severely. 

**T was playin’ pinochle with Jed Parker 
and another feller,’’ answered the prisoner, 
evasively. 

** Ah, I thought so,’’ shouted the lawyer, 
triumphantly, ‘‘ playing cards, and with 
that loafer, Jed Parker. 
bad company. 


Gambling and in 
But you mention a third 
party, sir. Who was the other good-for- 
nothing ?”’ 

The prisoner hesitated. 
!’’ bellowed the lawyer. 
** Wa-al, sir, if ye must know,”’ said the 


“e 


** Answer me 


accused, ‘‘ it was the judge here.”’ 
How Names Are Changed. 
Miss Fright 
name changed by the Legislature.’ 
Miss Sight—*‘I 
changed by a minister.’ 


‘*They say I can have my 


> 


prefer to have mine 




















JUDGE’S ALPHABET 
FOR BASEBALL FANS 








OF THE CHICAGO NATIONALS. 

IS FOR Zimmerman, 

He's one of Chance’s boys, 

His fielding is considered ‘‘slick,’’ 

Hard ‘‘clouts’’ to him are toys. 

Chicago ’s long admired his work, 

Abroad he ’s liked as well. 

The reason is, he’s ‘‘on the job,’’ 

As all the fans can tell. 


The Genesis of It. 


‘‘T wonder why the English settlers came 
to name the town ‘Boston.’ ’’ 

‘‘Probably because it began with ‘B. 

‘*What has that to do with it?”’ 

‘‘Well, that’s the beginning of ‘beans,’ 
you know.’’—Catholic Times. 


vo? 


Prevention of Cruelty to Children. 
“‘Gee!’’ says the first little boy. ‘‘I 
hate to go home! My mamma always 
wants to give me a bath every evening.’’ 
‘*So does mine,’’ says the second little 
boy; ‘‘but I don’t mind it. My papaisa 
doctor, and she always gets him to chloro- 
form me, so I never know a thing about it 
until it is all over.’’—Canada Monthly. 


Nothing More. 


“‘T hear you fellows are wasting a lot of 
money on that Panama Canal.’’ 

‘‘Nothing to it! We are simply trying 
to make both ends meet.’’—Pittsburgh Post. 


Health and Income. 


BOTH KEPT UP ON SCIENTIFIC FOOD. 


Good, sturdy health helps one a lot to 
make money. 

With the loss of health one’s income is 
liable to shrink, if not entirely dwindle 
away. 

When a young lady has to make her own 
living, good health is her best asset. 

*‘T am alone in the world,’’ writes a Chi- 
cago girl, ‘‘dependent on my own efforts 
for my living. I am a clerk, and about two 
years ago, through close application to work 
and a boarding-house diet, I became a nerv- 
ous invalid and got so bad off it was almost 
impossible for me to stay in the office a 
half day at a time. 

‘*A friend suggested to me the idea of 
trying Grape-Nuts food, which I did, mak- 
ing it a large part of at least two meals a 
day. 

‘*To-day I am free from brain tire, dys- 
pepsia, and all the ills of an overworked 
and improperly nourished brain and body. 
To Grape-Nuts I owe the recovery of my 
health and the ability to retain my position 
and income.”’ 

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,’’ in pack- 
ages. ‘‘There’s a Reason.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? Anew 
one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 





| **Lives there a man with soul so dead 


JUDGE 


Fierce Annoyance. | 


Who never to himself has said,’’ 
‘‘I wish my whiskers wouldn’t grow! 
To shave them off upsets me so.”’ 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Or one with soul so cold and numb 
He could not find his voice to roar, 
**T’ll break that feller’s back, by gum! 
That never thinks to close the door.”’ 
Springfield Union. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


An Uumistakable Hint. 


‘*Young Staylate got a delicate hint from 
the young lady he was calling on the other 
evening.’’ 

‘“What was it?’’ 

‘*She found looking at the clock and other 
familiar devices useless, so she ordered 
some refreshments, and her mother sent in 
a plate of breakfast food.’’—Baltimore 
American. 


Queer. 


A dollar isa peculiar thing. The farther 
it gets away from you the larger it looks. 
Springfield Republican. 

















THE EFFECTS OF TRAVEL 


** It beats all how terrible a long journey 
makes one look.’’ 
—Meggendorfer Blaette 


Peculiar. 
‘‘Rather a peculiar chap, isn’t he?”’ 
‘“*Yes. He never asks for aisle seats 
when he applies at the box office of a 
theater and he always neglects to demand a 
lower when he engages a berth ina sleeper.’’ 
Chicago Record-Herald. 


Apologies to Mother Goose. 


Old Mother Hubbard, 
She went to the cupboard, 
As always had been her habit. 
**I can’t afford beef,’’ 
She murmured with grief; 
So she made her poor dog a Welsh rabbit. 
New York Telegram. 


Crushing News. 


‘*What are you doing with the crutch?’’ 

‘‘Taking it home for my little boy.”’ 

‘*What happened to him?’’ 

‘*While he was bringing home the mail a 
Sunday paper fell on his leg.’’—- Youngs- 


town Telegram. 





in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will 





















Eéyptian 
‘Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes" 


Before the feast, 
after the feast, 
always::-- 
































A Severe Critic. 


The defaulting bank cashier has no 
harsher critic than the man who dodges 
paying his street-car fare whenever he has 
the chance.---New Orleans Picayune. 


On His Guard. 


Teacher (to new pupil)*—‘*‘Why did Han- 
nibal cross the Alps, my little man?’’ 

My little mun—‘‘For the same reason as 
the ’en crossed the road. Yer don’t catch 
me with no puzzles.’’ -Sydney Bulletin. 


Soaring. 
‘She married an old man who is very 
rich.”’ 
‘‘T went one better on that. 
young aviator who is a millionaire.’’ 
Mele. 


I married a 
Pele 


Official Encouragement. 


‘*Every time the automobile breaks down 
I notice you examine your State license.”’ 

‘“‘I do that for encouragement. The li- 
cense says I’m competent to operate the 
machine.’’~- Houston Chronicle. 


Five Atchison women hired a rig yester- 
day and went out in the country, where 
they had quite an adventure; while in a 
pasture picking up walnuts, a farmer’s dog 
barked at them. —Atchison Globe, 


ears 


A soft, fine grained skin 
is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 


1789, 


Established in 


be arpreciated. 













































Judge’s Anniversary 





Offer 


Tt National Weekly Magazine of fun is 29 years 
old. As long as it has lived, Judge has always contained 
comics and beautiful illustrations of more serious nature 
under captions which appeal to everyone, young or old. 

We have handsome engravings of many of the finest 
and most original and striking Restretions to sell. Our 
engraver printed more of one subject than we ordered 
which gives us an opportunity to make a_ birthday 
offer in behalf of Judge. 

With every order for pictures selected from our cata- 
logue amounting to $2.00 or over, we will send free 
ot charge the popular picture “Say When,” listed in 
the catalogue at 50 cents. 

This offer holds good only until the over-run from 
the engraver is used up. 

You can use “Say When” and all the other pictures 
in the catalogue for wedding, birthday and Christmas 
presents. lake advantage of this opportunity now, before 
it is too late. If you haven't a catalogue, we will send 
one to you, from which to make up your order, upon 
receipt of ten cents. 


Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 



































Tough on the Dog. 

As an example of household economy in 
the present era of high prices, the follow- 
ing bit should serve as a model to all wives 
tending to be extravagant. Provided the 
family got enough to eat at each meal, 
there should have been no complaint from 
any one, with the possible exception of the 
butcher and the dog. 

‘*Mary.”’ 

‘*Ma’am? 

‘‘What about that ham bone I brought 
home the other day? Can’t you cut a few 
scraps of meat from it for dinner this even- 
ing?’’ 

‘“*T cut off all the meat I could night be- 
fore last for dinner.’’ 

‘*Well, then, you might boil it this even- 
ing. We’ll have soup.”’ 

‘““Yes, ma’am. And what do you want 
me to do with it then?’’ 

‘To-morrow morning you might see if 


va bid 
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Tact.. 
A fashionable photographer, however, 
has undoubtedly attained the pinnacle of 
tactful achievement. A woman with a de- 






cided squint came to him for a photograph. | 


| 
| 


**Will you permit me,”’ he said promptly, 
‘to take your portrait in profile? There is 
a certain shyness about one of your eyes 
which is as difficult in art as it is fascinat- 
ing in nature.’’— Youth’s Companion. 


Across. 
The ferryman put out his hand. 
dollar, boss,’’ 
He said. ‘‘To go across with me, you have 
to come across.’’ 


“A half a 


Dillas News. 
Deceiving. 


Don’t think a man has an iron constitu- 
tion just because his clothes look rusty. 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 





A BIT OF ANNOYANCE. 


Unsuccessful sportsman (who has found the driven partridge much too difficult for him).— 


beastly boy wouldn’t do that !’’"—London Punch. 


you can’t get enough marrow out of it to | 


grease the griddle for pancakes.’’ 

‘*Yes, ma’am.”’ 

‘“‘And, Mary, after that you may give it 
to the dog.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 


Is This True? 
‘*A man’s dearest friend is usually an old 
schoolfellow.’”’ 
‘*Say the rest of it.’’ 
‘*But a girl’s dearest friend is generally 
some damsel she’s known about ten days.’”’ 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Superfluous. 

“‘Here,’’ said the editor, ‘‘you use too 
many words. You say, ‘He was poor, but 
honest.’ You have only to say that he was 
honest. 

‘‘Again, you say, ‘He was without money 
and without friends.’ Simply say that he 
was without money.’’—Smart Set. 


? 


Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dasher 
sent on receipt of 25c. Best tonic and cocktail 
bitters. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New 
Yerk, Gen’! Distrs. 


**T wish that 


The Natural Deduction. 

His waistcoat was wonderful. 

His tie was tremendous. 

His socks were positively superhuman. 

In order to display which, his trousers 
were tucked up to a ludicrous height. 

An urchin plucked him by the sleeve. 

‘Lost somebody, guvnor?’’ queried the 
youth sympathetically. 

‘“‘Of course not, fellow!’’ 
contemptuously. 

‘*‘Cat or dog dead, guvnor? 
youngster. 

‘‘Bai Jove! 
tinctly annoyed. 
stoopid questions? 

‘*‘Why, guvnor?’’ called the urchin. 
*‘Cos I see yer got yer trousers at arf- 
mast !’’—Answers. 


he responded 


9? 


queried the 
= snapped the ‘‘nob,’’ dis- 
‘*Why do you ask such 


? 


Up with the Babies. 
‘Ralph Johnstone, the aviator, stayed 
up several hours with his Wright ‘baby.’ ’ 
‘‘Huh, that’s nothing! I stayed up all 
of last night with a baby that hasn’t been 
right for a week.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


| 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Like its name, 
smooth, pleasant 
and satisfying. 









10 cents 
Atall 


dealers 
















































LAUGH WITH 


SIS HOPKINS 


HER OWN BOOK 


10c All Newsdealers 10c 


Great Western 
a Champagne 


HALF THE COST OF 
. IMPORTED 











Of the Six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
Exhibited, Great 
Western was the 
Only OneAwarded 
the Gold Medal at 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 

ALR TS, ATA ROCA IR 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
Can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest 


Champagne House 
in America 











Insure feet comfort, health, protection and 
neat appearance. They keep. your feet warm 
in cold weather and dry in wet weather, and can 
be worn all day long without injury or discomfort. 


EVERYBODY NEEDS EVERSTICKS. 


Always for sale where good shoes are sold. 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES. 


None —— ithe 
out T1118 cord. 
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Christmas Dinners 


OR 


300,000 
POOR 
PEOPLE 


will be 
supplied by 
The 
Salvation Army 
Throughout the 
United States 
Will you help by 
sending a donation, 


no matter how emall 
to Commander 


MISS BOOTH 





Mitte 
118 W. 14th Street, New York City 


-@ MISS CUE @- 


The Charming Billiard Girl--in six pretty 
poses illustrating difficult shots at billiards 
and pool. No Charge for Booklet showing these 
pictures in miniature. 

Be sautiful photogravures of the same subjects 
—size 7 x 12—30¢ each, $1.50 for set of six. Your 
money back on any one or all of them if you 
ask for it. 


WILLIAM A. SPINKS G COMPANY 
360 W. Erie Street, Chicago 
a ifacturers of Spinks’ Self Sticker Cue Tips and of Spink 
ard Chalk~for 16 years the chalk of cue experts 


To be had of all Dealers 
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VARICOSE VEINS, "246s. 


are completely cured with inexpensive home treatment 
It absolutely removes the pain. ewelling. tiredness and 
lisease Fall particulars on receipt of stamp. 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple St., Springfield. Mass 


Dont t Wear a Truss 


STUART S$ PLAS TR-PADS are different 
m the paintul truss, being made 
‘wolf. adhesive purpose!y to bold the 
rupture in place without » 
buckles or springs—eannet siip, 
so cannot chafe or compress 
against the pelvic bone, The 
ost obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
vacy ofthe home. Thousands have 
successfully treated themselves without 
hindrance from work. 
apply—inex pensive. 
go no further use for trusses, We prove what we 












say by sending you Trial of Plapno 
absolutely FREE. Write TODAY, 


L OF 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 29>, St. Louis, Mo. 
OUT DECEMBER 3 
NEXT WEEK 


Christmas Judge 








Order in advance from your newsdealer 


A Grammar Lesson. 


*‘Can I have a piece of pie, mother?”’ 


‘*Say ‘may I,’ Johnny, not ‘can I.’”’ 
“Well, mother, may I have a piece of 
’? 
pie? 


‘‘No, Johnny, you can’t.’’—Red Hen. 


Jamaica Ginger. 
Once when Charles Michaelson, editor of 
the Chicago American, came up from the 
West Indies he brought a bright young 


Jamaica negro with him and kept him as a | 


servant for a year or two. 

Then the Jamaica boy drifted away. Not 
long ago word came in to Mr. Michaelson 
from the anteroom of his office that a young 
colored man would like him. Mr. 
Michaelson had him shown in. It was the 
Jamaican, who was dressed to the nines in 
plaid clothes and looked very prosperous. 

‘Lord, Mr. Charley,’’ said the. visitor, 
‘it’s kind of different now than what it 
was in the old times, ain’t it? We're both 
doin’ pretty well an’ got along in the world 
considerable. Here you is editor of a news- 
paper an’ I’m a rubber for Jack Johnson.”’ 

Saturday Evening Post. 


to see 


Efficacious. 


Girl forgot to declare her Paris gowns to 
the customs officials because she was ‘‘sea- 
sick.’’ Old Dr. Loeb cured her. His fee 
was $850.—Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Made Good. 
‘Was it a case of love at first sight?’’ 
‘*No; second sight. The first time he 
saw her he didn’t know she was an heiress.”’ 
New York Evening Telegram. 


How True! 
A fellow will always tell you 
That no girl could turn his head; 
But let a dainty miss pass by, 
With figure trim and sparkling eye, 
Aad he’ll disprove what he said. 
—Red Hen. 
Wait a Bit. 

Guest—‘‘Look here! How long am I go- 
ing to have to wait for that half portion of 
duck I ordered?’’ 

Waiter—‘Till somebody orders the other 
half. _ We ean’t go out and kill half a 
duck.’’-—Toledo Blade. 


The Only One Lacking. 
‘*Why are you so sure there is no such 


thing as a fourth dimension?”’ 


replied the discouraged fat 
Ladies’ 


‘*Because,’’ 
man, ‘‘if there was I'd have it.”’ 
Home Journal. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





Tit for Tat. 


City cousin——‘‘Tell me, sir, how’s the 
milkmaid?’’ 

Country one—‘‘It ain’t made, you poor 
mutt! The cow gives’ it.’’—Columbia 
Jester 

To Be Continued. 

‘‘I suppose your wife had the last word 
in that argument,’’ said the presuming 
relative. 

‘*I don’t know,”’ replied Mr. Meekton: 


**but I hope so.’’- Washington Star. 


A Bad Blow. 
‘I’m not going to work in that bank any 
more.”’ 
““Why?’’ 


“*I’m afraid I'll catch cold.”’ 
**How so?”’ 
“*Too many drafts.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


The Modern Beggar. 


‘*What is this?’’ 

Beggar—*‘It’s a ticket in exchange for 
your gift. When you have a hundred of 
them you can exchange them at our associa- 
tion’s headquarters for a decoration.’’ 
Pele Mele. 


Benevolent party 


Good Guess! 
‘*What does C. Q. D. mean?”’ 
‘‘That’s easy! Can’t Quit Drinking, of 
course !’’—Princeton Tiger. 


Newspaper Symposiums. 
*“*I must look into this,’’ declared the 
astronomy professor, as he approached the 
new telescope.—Princeton Tiger. 


**Hello, Grimes! 
a new dog, eh?”’ 

**Don’t know. Why?’’ 

‘‘Saw that boy Bobbie of yours going 
home with an old tin can and a string.’’— 
Browning’s Magazine. 


Neighbor of yours got 


Sillicus—‘‘V’m getting tired of giving 
wedding presents.’ 

Cynicus—‘‘ Well, it’s better to give than 
to receive.’’—Philadelphia Record. 


‘“‘That second assistant superintendent 
doesn’t impress me as having accomplished 
much. ”’ 

‘“Nor me. 
in the works.’’ 


We call him Welter Wallman 
Buffalo Express. 


Of scanty talents we are led, 
Somehow, to be the proudest; 
The man who sings the worst, ’tis said, 
Will often sing the loudest. 
Rochester Post-Express. 


Never judge a fellow by his clothes 
In this life. 
You can judge a fellow best by those 
Of his wife. 
-Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The sentimentalist was thoughtful. He 
was thinking of tears. 

‘*What is it about a woman,”’ he asked 
slowly, ‘‘that will move the strongest of 
men?’’ 

And fifty masculine voices rang out: 

‘‘De hatpin, mister, de hatpin!’’ 

N. B.—He discovered he was addressing 
a convention of street thugs.—-C/icago 
News. 

Spiteful. 

Patience—‘‘She had on a hat that just 
suited her face.”’ 

Patrice—‘‘Oh, was it as plain as that?”’ 

Yonkers Statesman. 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 





One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - - 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - . - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, cr by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage ; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — International News Com- 
pany, Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de U Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victvire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1909, 20 cents; 1908, 30 cents, etc. 





A Prayer. 
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The earth’s last thrill is exhausted, for he’s 


soared in the upper air, 

{e’s plunged to the ocean’s darkness, he’s 
entered the lion’s lair. 

le’s busted a bucking bronco, he’s fought 
in a foreign land, 

le’s cocked his hat to a pontiff, and he’s 
kissed a kaiser’s hand. 
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le’s fought a fight with the Senate, and 
he’s scrapped with the lower House, 

He’s taken the role of the lion and said, 
‘*To hell with the mouse!”’ 

He’s hurled at the Wall Street magnates 

the short and the ugly word, 


And he’s showed to the British statesmen 
the manner in which they’ve erred. 

He’s conquered a het convention, he’s 
broken a State machine, 

He’s written a million volumes, he’s worked 
for a magazine; 

He’s played till the limelight’s weary, and 


the only thrill left to get 
Is the thrill of a ten years’ silence. 
Lord, make him try for it! 
—Springfield Republican. 


Oh, 


Appropriate. 


“My wife is just the best of wives,’’ 
Said foolish Mr. Bunny. 
“The doctor says she has the hives, 
And so I call her Honey.”’ 
New York Times. 


Used Up. 


‘**So you were introduced to Teddy Roose- 
velt this morning, eh? Let me shake the 
hand that shook the hand of Roosevelt!’’ 

“‘No, sir; that hand’s lene, "Linnie | 
cott’s. 

The Point of View. 

‘“‘Honesty is the best policy.”’ 

‘‘Not on your life,’’ blurted out the in- 
surance agent.—Princeton Tiger. 








Musical hostess—‘‘They tell me, cap- 
tain, that you fairly dote on Wagner.”’ 

Baseball enthusiast—‘‘All a mistake, 
madam. 


Plain Dealer. 
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I’m a Philadelphian.’’—Clevelond | 


JUDGE 











INTO THE HEART 


NEW YORK CITY 





















Only H Me enter 
yim ae 
One —— ‘aaa — Se of the 
STATION > «é Hotel 
Block _ x‘ 56 
—. = and 
from F ; . ey 2 
ry 4 I] I) ‘ 
; j y oo: Vee | ok, x Retail 
B d 2» ; aa ee Sey yO 
roa way Wark b > te ° e e 
990, on iA District 


Beginning November 27 


TRAINS OF 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


WILL RUN TO AND FROM THE 


PENNSYLVANIA STATION 
7th Ave. and 32d St. 


Connection will be made at Manhattan Transfer (near Newark) with 
local trains to downtown stations by way of Jersey City, so that 
downtown New York Passengers may use the Hudson Terminal 
station of the Hudson & Manhattan Tubes, 


Desbrosses Streets Stations of the Pennsylvania Railroad. Connections 
will be made in Pennsylvania Station with trains of the Long Island 
Railroad to Flatbush Avenue, Brooklyn. 
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tn Fine 20-Year Gold-filled 


You do aot pay one 
High-Grade, 


we, ysis meg 


Terms: mena Ae per — warranted 
THE a ory ORIGINAL DIAMOND 
WATCH CREDIT HOUSE 





92 to 98 STATE ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 
BROS & CO. iss De Pittsburg, Pa. St.Louis, Mo. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


*“ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 








Poor Mary. 


’Twas ‘‘Mary had a little lamk,”’ 
Not many years ago. 
But now she has to vegetate, 
So high the prices go. 
—Princeton Tiger. 


Christmas Presents—Big cre 
FULL JEWELED ¥ WALTHAM $1985 


SENT ON FREE TRIAL, ALL ALL CHARGES PREPAID. 

nny until you have seen and examined this 
Full Jeweled Waltham Watch, with Patent Hairspring, 
in any style plain or engraved Case, right in your own hands. 


Greatest Bargain or: 


No matter how far away you live, or how small your salary or income we 
will trust you for a high-grade adjusted Waltham Watch, in gold case, 

} an 25 years, and guaranteed to pass any railroad inspection. 
Write for our 





keep Accurate Time 


ver $1 a Month. 


filled h beautiful photographic il! 
i] wit autiful pho phic illus- 
trations of Diamonds, Watches, solid gold Jewelry, 
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Silverware and choice Novelties for Christmas presents. 
you would like to own or present to a loved one; it will be sent on approval. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Press Cutting 8 Bureau will send you 


ROMEIKE’S all newspaper clippings which may 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


A Sailor’s Yarn. 


Sailor—‘Just at that moment my father 
received a bullet that cut off both his arms 
and legs and threw him into the sea. For- 
tunately, he knew how to swim.’’—Le Rire. 





















Select any article 





JUDGE’S AMATEUR 
ART CONTEST. 








SECOND PRIZE. 


FIRST PRIZE. 
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THIRD PRIZE. 





